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	1. Chapter 1

How to Court your Dragoness

"Talking"

'Talking in Thought'

"YELLING"

'YELLING IN THOUGHT'

*_Flashback_*

The Hardship of Love

One life that's gave, for one love received.

One-thousand tears that fall, when one's deceived.

One night of pleasure, a lifetime of pain.

One Broken heart was the only thing gained.

Hate gained entrance, but love still remains.

Although a hard path, none will complain…by Jaymi K.

Disclaimer: Hey, all; I would like to say this is my first request from someone who now become my new close friend and you probably know her. It's **_Purplerose128_**; she made my request for me, and now I'm making her request for her. So, now let us begin…Oh yeah, Hiccup is a girl again, and all the DreamWorks characters don't belong to me. Onward, to the story.

* * *

><p>In far of land, where no humans has ever stepped foot on this rich soil, where only most powerful and remarkable of creatures live in peace and harmony out of man's harm's way.<p>

There, on the other side of the stony, pointy peak that acts as a stronghold and protector from any outsider. On the other side of the mountain, there lived the greatest of creatures, Dragons.

Dragons, as far as the eye can see, they are more than a thousand of them roam their land with grace and power.

The mighty male Dragons are unconditionally strong in both strength and magic. Their robust body structure are muscled; they are bigger, and their horns are counted four that you will know that's a male Dragon. As for females, they are medium-sized compared to males, and they are graceful as they are beautiful, they only have two horns and their scales are fairly glossy.

Each Dragons rule with one element and born with beautiful gemstone that acts as their heart. The main element that's common to all Dragons is Pyro, Rumble, Earth, Aqua, Forest, and Steel if a Dragon can master one of these elements and harness its true power they become the master.

There is, of course, all-powerful Dragon warriors, the Guardians, they are the true masters of the elements, and they were chosen by the Great Manny. The first who have been chosen is the Sanderson the Dreamer, his elemental power of Earth is extraordinary he can form the shape of any kind by will. He can also make sure that his Dragon brothers and sisters are given a chance to dream and peruse their dreams till it can come true. Next, Toothiana the Remembrance, she is graceful and has motherly love for her people to make sure that no harm come upon them even she risk her life for them. She is a beautiful Dragoness with destructive full potential of Rumble, she can summon the awesome power of thunder and lightning to vanquish her enemies to dust. After, Toothiana, Aster the Hopeful has been selected by Manny with sheer bravery and power. He is tall and startlingly strong, and his element of Forest is his alley, with strength of his mind the Forest from around him will move according to his will. Vines becomes a whip; woods turn into blades, and he can use the soil to grow plant life to capture their enemies like catching fishes in the net. Everyone may think that Aster is a stone-hearted Dragon, but he has a caring heart and soul of a warrior, he takes pride to see his people safe and out of harm, and bring Hope to those in need and those who lost it. Lastly, he came without fear, North the Wondrous. A massive Dragon with large talons that can cut steel and the power of deadly Pyro is his great weapon. He is larger than typical male Dragons, but he has a heart of a gentle soul, he is kind and always cheerful, and his laugh can shake the ground, but it filled with joy. His Wonder is what truly bring to his people, bringing the smiles and laughter; eyes can make them see things they have never seen, and that's what makes him North the Wondrous. These Guardians serve only to protect their people and their King, Manny, for they are the pillars of defense for their home.

Then, there's a Dragon of a Pure, who has the power of infinite light, he is called a king among his Dragon brothers and sisters, he rules with righteousness, and he is a good-hearted soul with believe as his center. He calls himself Manny, a white Dragon with a gem of pure gold on his chest.

However, where the light shine bright the stronger the darkness is a Dragon with his gem of a heart filled no joy, nor compassion. It filled with deepest of fear, and his only joy is to see their sweetest of dreams turning into the darkest of nightmares as they wither in fear. The Dragon of Darkness call himself, Pitch Black, but to other Dragons, they dubbed him the Nightmare King.

Though, the Nightmare King, is powerful, but he was stopped by the vast Manny. He could not defeat him, and the only thing he did is to summon his great magic to seal Pitch and fear underneath the Earth below and never taste from the surface again.

The Dragon believed that Manny defeated Pitch, but Manny knows very well that Pitch will return someway, regain his power, and set fire of revenge on whoever cross his path.

Manny and his Guardians must devise a plan for Pitch's return, when Manny had a vision. Manny has the potential of the foreseen to the future, and he saw in his vision that Pitch will be defeated by Dragons of Frost and Gale.

The Guardians are astounded to hear their King's vision. Frost and Gale are two rare elements that hard to control. These elements are quite unstable if not careful if they in under any circumstance they overdose it or abuse it they could unleash a devastating force that no living creature can escape it.

Although, Manny believes that these two Dragons of Frost and Gale is the solution but can only mean these two being will suffer a high burden on their shoulders. The wise Manny knows that these two chosen ones will bring about the change before anyone can realize it.

The Guardians are wondering when the chosen ones will come about. Manny answered with the word of wisdom.

"Full of moon, glittering whites of snow, it can be happiness, or it can be deadly, an egg will hatch, and a white snow Dragon is born." Manny paused as he saw another vision and spoke again.

"Full of moon, wind of gentle caress the land, but it is fierce, and an egg will hatch and fire auburn Dragoness are born."

And just as Manny predicts it, one egg hatch on the night of a full moon, a Dragon of white snow squeak as soon as he was freed from his egg shell. The other egg hatched on the night of a full moon where wind dances in Autumn trees, a little Dragoness of stunning auburn scale squeaked as she breathes in her first air.

Years have passed since the defeat of Pitch; Dragons and Dragonesses are living their life peacefully and with the summer scenery to add, making their day peaceful and relaxing.

Well, except this.

"JACK! GET YOUR SCALY ARSE BACK TO TRAINING FIELD BEFORE I WHOOP YA TO THE NEXT CENTURY!" Aster roar as he searches for that good for nothing Jack that keep escaping from his training and the more he search, the more time has been wasted.

Aster grumbled and continue to totter and sniff to look for Jack. So, where is Jack? Well, he's in the training field! So, why is he there when he escaped in the first place? Let's go and find out.

Jack Frost is known to be a mischievous, master prankster, his love for fun that never cease. Jack is pure white Dragon as if he were kissed by the snow; his sharp and powerful talons are colored light blue as his four horns, and it were curved backward. He has a frost-like pattern on his skin and ice blue eyes filling only with playful mischievousness.

He tricked Aster into thinking that he is escaping his training, and all he did is he flies away while Aster hot on his tail he quickly dove into the many trees and hide and let out a puff of Frost to make a clone out of it and the clone fly away, and Aster chasing the Jack clone while he snickers for falling into his trick so easily.

"Poor Kangaroo, he's so predictable." He mutters and snicker at the same time before he flies to the training field.

Why is he go back? Well, driving Aster away was his main objective but the ultimate objective was the aftermath of his prank.

He arrived on Training Field where everything is well-equipped with practice dummies, obstacle courses, target practice, etc. but there are also to practice their elements till they can harness its true power; there's meditation, be one with nature, and if they truly come to understand their element then they become the master.

This Training Field belongs to everyone and also for the Guardians; he walks back where he took off and running till he found where he was looking for, the very reason he drives Aster away. Jack Frost is madly in love with sarcastic, smart-mouthed, kind, generous, and most beautiful Dragoness in the whole land, Helena Horrendous Haddock III.

There standing and waiting for Aster's return while she is grooming her wing, and Jack made droopy eyes as he recall the day he met her.

Jack Frost was out doing pranks on unexpected and unfortunate Dragons when by some sick twist of fate he was chosen to be a Guardian by none other King Manny. He disgustingly refused to be one of those goodie, goodie heroes because he is not one that's for sure. He is snowballs and fun-times not hard-work and deadline. He is not Guardian material.

But, Manny the great and wise King believe that Jack has something inside that's unique, and he believes that he can do good things. Jack didn't take his words by heart; he is not a Guardian, and he never will be. He was about to say it when something caught his eyes that's hide behind an overly large Dragon, peeking out shyly as she stares at Jack.

A Dragoness of auburn skin of breathtaking fire, her body, is small and lanky, not yet matured to adulthood. But, what got Jack mesmerized is those eyes she possesses has unbelievable emerald green eyes the world has ever seen. Eyes that shame the trees eyes greener than grass he walks on, eyes that trapped Jack by her gaze like he's in a trance, and he could avert it away even if he wants it.

Jack was snapped out of his trance when Manny spoke to him with knowing eyes, the wise Dragon asked Jack one more time, and Jack hesitate and unsure, but when his eyes glance at the little Dragoness again, seeing her away from the large Dragon and look at him with a look of hope to say this one single word. Then all the unsureness lifted from Jack, and he answers yes without hesitation.

So, it's clear why Jack joined the Guardian community service to protect their fellow people, only one slight glitch in whole protecting thing…there's nothing threatening to protect them from. I mean; Pitch is gone, no more nightmares and fear, so what's the point of recruiting a new Guardian. They are completely safe, and they have no reason to worry about anything.

Although, there's pretty hot Dragoness is grooming right in front of him with such loveliness who doesn't want to pass that sweet thing.

He shook all the leaves off of his body, clean the dirt away, and then look at his reflection from a nearby lake, seeing his horn all looking blue, sharp with a small twist at the tip and his fangs looking pearly white. In other word, he's looking good.

With that, he strolls with a winning smirk and charming personality to win Helena's heart. He totters to her where her back is facing Jack as she continues to groom unnoticed by Jack's walking behind her.

As soon as Jack is inches away from her, he suavely spoke to her.

"Hey~ how you doin`? I can't help but to notice that you look incredible, baby~" Helena halt her grooming and turn to look at Jack with a deadpan face and Jack instantly melt as he stares at this green iris that he loves.

"Honestly, Frost, is as you were hatched to make Master Aster more furious." She said and look at Jack, and he is not responding but his face look goofy causing her to roll her eyes.

"Yo! Snow-Pixie...are you brain dead or something? Wake up!" her honey-sweet voice cutting Jack's thought and looking up in surprise.

Helena is not at least surprised by Jack; she is used to his annoying childish antics. Nothing has changed since the first time they met and became Guardians in training, but could he at least take these matters seriously, and getting Aster to chase a faker isn't helping at all.

"Aster will come back and when he do he is going to kill you mercilessly." She exclaimed dully.

"Your dull humor never cease, and I'm not afraid of that show-off. He's thinks too highly of himself always telling me what to do and what not if you ask me. It's no picnic." Then Jack huff as he recalls every crucial training that seem physically impossible.

"I swear he was doing all these trail to make me lose on purpose that villainous Kangaroo." She holds in her giggle so it won't encourage him.

"Master Aster, is an excellent master and a great Guardian he just does what is best for us, Frost. Aren't you giving him a hard time?" Helena's face expression change into little worry and hope that he could stop. Jack invisibly flinch when he saw her big green eyes; he became irresistible to her eyes.

He will puke himself by thinking this, but he does give the Kangaroo too much hard time; he was just doing his job as a Guardian, and he's a good Dragon when he wants to be. He feels bad just a tiny bit and a little at fault, but he really want to spend more time with Helena since they only spend in training together, and he needed to build something more than just acquaintances. Helena is truly special to Jack, and she means so much to him that it scared him so much yet it makes him the happiest Dragon of all the land. His frosty heart crackle by Helena and he desired her, he craved for her; he…loved her for long.

"Frost, are you all right?" Again he was snapping out and look at Helena's concern gaze.

"I-I'm fine, I was just…thinking!" He uses the cover-up.

"That's dangerous, Snowflake" She joked, and Jack nervously laugh as a replay. Then, his thought start to gather up like a water-filled cup. All his charms and his suaveness appear to left him, and he feels butterflies fluttering in his stomach, mind is racing like crazy, and his heart is hammering as if it tries to break free from its cage. Inside of his jaw is dry like sandpaper and his words are choking in his throat if this what confessing feels like then its worse than Aster's training session. But, he wants to say it, or he will regret it.

"Helena," he got her attention when she looks straight to his eyes. Meadow green clash ice blue and he feel the rush of blood entering on his scale cheeks which Helena quickly notice it.

"Frost! Your face is red! Are you coming down with a fever?" She got close to his face…too close for comfort that Jack's hammering heart doubled in speed.

"I'm okay, okay, really, but there is something I wanted to tell you for…well since I've been urgently joined the Guardians." He's glad to see Helena she haves her eyes and ears all pointing directly to him, not to turn away.

Helena is surely worried about Jack, yes, Jack is obnoxious, trouble-magnet, always late for training uncaringly, and always slacking off. But, she deeply knows that Jack is not all that bad; she can tell that he's good at heart.

"What is it, Jack?" hearing her said his name gave him the shudder in so best way, but he needs to focus now, or he'll lose his chance.

"It's sort of like a big thing that I've been meaning to tell you, and it always get…trapped somehow." He chuckled uneasily as Helena giggle softly and soften her face waiting for Jack to say next. Jack gulp and gather the courage he has.

"Helena…I…" oh no, it trapped again, but he can't give, he refuses, he must say those words.

"I-I, what I was going to say is…is," then he got lost in those eyes, those beautiful, gorgeous greens that seem to warm his soul like fire they sparkle like pure gems, and when he got closer there is golden rings hugging around her pupils. He didn't notice it before, and now they are more than beautiful. They are perfection.

Helena is gazing back at Jack with concern before she changes it into something almost close to sleeping and dream while her eyes are open. She studies the detail on Jack's face carefully that she never realizes before. He has nice jaw, it not too sharp, or too soft, but somewhere in between. His scale is shining by the ray of sun that she can silver lining glittering, and then those eyes have a pattern of a snowflake as took a closer look, and they are breathtaking.

They are leaning closer and closer till their lips are inches apart, and one of them spoke, and that is Jack.

"Helena, there's one word that I can describe you."

"What is it?" she whispers.

"It is…" and then something invades his view right beside Helena, it looks like eyes, narrowed, pupils thinned like sharp daggers, and they are green but not like Helena's eyes but acid green looking angry. Next, he notices that around the eyes it's connected with something scaly and it is black with gray patterns, and it growls…oh shit!

"Toothless!" Jack yowled.

"Toothless?" Helena was taken back when he said his name, and right then she hears a growl coming from behind, and when she turns around to see, she turns stiffly.

"Toothless! What're you doing here?" She didn't mean to screech, but she was as surprised as Jack.

Toothless is not surprised and livid at Jack. Toothless is Helena's older brother, he is taller than Jack with an impressive height, powerful, and ready to dig his talons on Jack on harassing his baby sister.

"Toothless~ I didn't know you would come early." Jack is in deep trouble now, now that Helena's overprotective brother is here with the tendency to kill. Toothless's pupils become deadly slit as he growls lowly and angry.

"I wasn't supposed to come here but when I saw Master Aster chasing down a snow globe, and it got me thinking that you alone with my sister and look and behold, you already sexually harassing her." He is seething with rage that spark of white electricity is coming out between his fangs. Did I mention that he's a Rumble element?

"What!? No, I would never, you got it all wrong!" Jack bawled.

"He wasn't doing that! What made you conclude to something so elaborate?" Helena screeched.

"Helena, stay back while I deal with him." He hiss as he ignored Helena's protest as he advances to Jack.

"Whoa, whoa! Calm down, buddy. Can we talk about this?"

"Hm, no, I prefer to shred into pieces and scatter your remaining pieces where no one can ever find them." He hiss as he said.

"Toothless, stop it at once." Her protest is unheard by her brother.

"Would you chill out? I would never do anything to hurt her." Jack is objecting Toothless for accusing him wrongly as he stood his ground and not backing away.

"Chill out? You were trying to take advantage on her in her weak state."

"No, I wasn't, weren't you listening at all? We were just…talking." It was half true, and the rest of the half are confession but if he tells him that he will fry him to the coal.

"And you think I would believe in the word of a deadweight like you? You cause nothing but trouble because you are trouble in every letter." He growls, and Jack flinch as his heart clench.

That was really uncalled for, to say those words that hurt him the worse. A pain never leave him but stay in him like a leech. He really never mean to cause trouble or hurt anyone, he was only having fun, showing a grand time, and overall he love to see young hatchlings screeching in joy when Jack arrived to deliver the best of fun. That's all he does bring joy, it was plainly innocent, but no one can see that because they are too busy sprouting colorful words about how bad Jack is influencing on hatchlings.

Jack never knew why everyone dislikes him this much, but he hates them for making him feel hurt and alone, because of them no one will ever come near him or play with him for being fearful of a Frost power, which is another thing being bad. He had no one, and most of all he doesn't know or remember of he had a family and if he did have one what could have happened to them? Did they leave him because of his powers? Didn't they love him? The more he thinks, the more pain increases.

Helena is shocked and upset at Toothless for saying such cruel things to Jack, no one can see just how lonely Jack because of them.

"THOOTHLESS! THAT'S ENOUGH!" she roars so loud that the ground shook, and her Gust followed her by her fury.

Finally, Toothless has the decency to turn around to face his sister and flinch when he sees her outraged by his manner. Toothless knew what he did and said might have been overrated, but that was the truth, but Helena doesn't think so.

"You shouldn't say those to Jack, just because what people have said. You should know better than anyone,"

"I was just looking out for you."

"I don't need to be look after. I'm not a hatchling anymore!" before Toothless can make a comeback when a commanding and very familiar voice stop them.

"That is enough!" Aster land right beside the arguing siblings as he folds his wings, he glance each of them and not say another word out of them and spoke.

"I don't want hear any of ya, and you," then, Aster look at Jack.

"Will talk about it later?" He said before he glances at Toothless.

"Go home, mate, and tell your Father that will be home later for…special training." He provides Toothless an excuse so that Jack won't get in trouble more than he is now. Toothless scoffed but agreed and walk away, but not before he gives Jack a good glance/glare, then he flies away and disappear through the sky.

Aster looks down at his Dragoness student to see her head bend down, and when he looks at Jack, his head turn away, but he can clearly see the hurt in his eyes as his claws digs the earth beneath him and ice scatter.

Aster's impassive face softening at the poor sight; the ice Dragon suffers, and he still suffers, and he understands how he feels. He too didn't have a family; he had lost them long ago, leaving him all alone, but he had met North, Toothiana, and Sandy and he never felt lonely anymore. But, Jack has suffered far worse than he is, and he thought that there is nothing for him to be saved…till everything changes when he starts slowly but surely developed much better because of Helene. It seems when he's in Helena's presence, so hope has shined him strongly for him, but Toothless has to come and ruin it by bringing his worse memories. He is sure that Jack will pull through he always does.

"Alright, you all, let's get back to training." Aster broke the intense silence as he snapped their thought.

Helena nodded; she is not mood to complain or to argue so training will probably make her forget this whole thing that happen a few minutes ago, and Jack didn't see but came along with them without objection.

Aster took the lead to take to a different part as Jack and Helena followed their Master, Helena glance at Jack. What will she say to him? She must apologize for what her brother has said, but she doesn't know how. She feels like sinking when she sees Jack sad this way.

Jack feels he was being observed turn to glance at Helena, who she still stares at Jack. She look apologetic and worry about him because his heart to warm a bit that made him smile ever so softly, and Helena smiles back, feeling relieved.

Aster glance and grin to see those youngling are in good spirit again before he turn ahead and get them to whoop them into shape.

Under the Earth where dark and only dark lives under without a peek of light to penetrate. The place reek with evil and wickedness and drink on the weak like fine wine, and crushing their spirits in enjoyment.

However, it cannot escape for they are trapped for as long as it remembered, and it screeched and screamed for blood revenge on the one who imprisoned. King Manny, the Dragon King.

Then, out of nowhere, a malicious laugh echo through the darkness as a Dragon about the size of Manny appeared.

He has the blackest skin; talon and horn are gray, and golden pair of eyes that could make the bravest of warriors to yellow-belly cowards.

He is fear itself, he brings the nightmare to his victim torturing their mind and spirit till they crumble. He is Dragon of darkness, the spreader of fear, the Nightmare King, Pitch Black.

Pitch continue laughing for he can feel Manny's magic seal is weakening, and that's can only mean that very, very soon he and fear will soon be free after so long been confined under the dirt and soon they will bring his reign of terror to take the world as a great ruler.

"Yes~ it won't be long now. I will finish what I started and unleash my nightmares till the world is covered in darkness…but, we must destroy him first; we must destroy Manny and his precious Guardians and the world is mine for the taking." He laugh that he can't wait to begin his plan.

* * *

><p>TADA! I'm so so so so so sorry for taking longer than I expected, a lot of happening with me and being busy and whatnot and again I'm so sorry for not getting it soon. You probably noticed that I didn't make it one-shot as you thought so I made into more than one and next time I will post the next chapter much sooner, okay, enjoy and wait for the exciting adventure of How to Court Your Dragoness.<p> 


	2. Forgive me & Reasons

Dear Readers.

It is I, your faithful friend, Pen-Woman is here to speak to ease all your fear and concern.

I did NOT, I repeat, did NOT nor willing to abandon my stories. They are my wonderful works I practically pour my mind, heart, and soul into my stories as if they were my children. Forgive me for not answering any of your worry-filled comments, but I will tell you my reasons is to why I delayed my babies.

First off, I had a job like anyone have, but my work has given me nothing, but turn me into a nerve-wrecking ball. It was nothing like my last job, this job that I spent almost half a year nearly made me sick, not the kind of 'I'm sick of it' but I was really ill.

My stomach has turn into a clinic for so many meds I take for my stomach pain that comes day in and day out. every once in a while I go to my doctor for check-up, and he believes that I just relax and take it easy, but I can't all because of my boss.

When I first start my 2nd job it was O.K, I was completely good doing my work...until, of course, I saw the true color of this job. My boss has shown no appreciation or gratitude as I was trying my very best to please her, but it made me so frustrated that it gives me a headache. My boss blames stuff I didn't do, and even sometimes put me on a guilt trip for the stuff which I didn't do is broken.

When I finally had it I told my boss I quit for not feeling appreciated of my work. I signed my papers, took my monthly salary, and I left without looking back.

As you can see that's why I didn't have much time to write to anything, but now I'm free and happy I can go back to the one thing I love to work and feeling appreciated right here...and my cooking ^^

So now that you all know, I will get back to work, and thank you so much that you guys, haven't given up on me. Love you all.


	3. Chapter 2

How to Court your Dragoness

"Talking"

'Talking in Thought'

"YELLING"

'YELLING IN THOUGHT'

*Flashback*

Feeling the Wrath of Evil

Evil on a night like this. Evil tasting like a twisted wish. Evil paralyzed upon the ground. Evil tastes the tears of fear. Evil tainted sounds of cheer. Evil dripping down; your blood of hate. Evil tearing down your helpless fate. Evil swears that by the night's end. Evil won't say it was all pretend. Evil because Death will follow you. Evil until full content. Evil pleasured to full extent….by kelsi gray.

Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD or RotG and enjoy the chapter.

* * *

><p>Day is clear and uneventful as small critters just goes on with their survival to store food or eat as much food as their stomach can't bare before the winter season as nothing can disturb their usual routine.<p>

But, unaware that under the grassy field they totter on where darkness is trapped as it lurk through the soil of desperate escape.

Lurking like slithering snake, one thin black colored ooze crawling on grassy field to nowhere in particular. When it spot a small furry Squirrel munching on his nut with his back on thin ooze. The ooze push through the ground and slither under the soil to its unexpected prey.

The Squirrel is happily enjoying his good nut that he is heedless of the upcoming danger lurking from behind, and before the squirrel can react the ooze burst out of the ground so suddenly and engulf the Squirrel and then suddenly the ooze disappear like a shadow along with captured Squirrel.

However, the ooze did not disappear to thin air but more like return to his lair or more like a prison to where its master lay there. The black ooze dig through the rough soul till it broke free when he reach a large hidden secret lair/prison living under ground.

A cavern so dark and cold filled with emptiness and deprive any life or warmth to seep in, and it claws with evil wickedness that make anything and anyone scream in terror.

The cavern houses many and many of black ooze from everywhere, all gliding like vultures circling slowly on the rooftop like waiting for the prey to die in agony and feats on its flesh. The one ooze who has been on the surface glided down till it stood before his mighty master.

The ooze's master is an overly large Dragon with thin long neck that stretches long. His scale is as black as the night and spikes formed all over, there is one that stretches from the top of his head to the tip of his tail and there is three spike on each of his jaw looking deadly and vicious. Claws sprouting from his front legs and hind legs are curved and sharp that can cut steel easily like cutting a cake, his jaw is pointy and thin but his teeth are crocodile teeth while his horns are pointing downward.

This large Dragon is chained with pure moonbeam stones preventing him from escaping and subduing his powers. This Dragon is known and feared just by mentioning his name, he was called by Lord of Nightmare, the King of Fear, and the Bringer of Darkness. He is Pitch Black the Dragon of Dark.

This evil and mighty Dragon of Dark stood emotionless as a statue even when he senses his ooze has returned. The ooze present his master the catch of the day as it spit out the captured Squirrel right before its master.

Said master has finally opened his eyes very slowly and soon dreadful and cold yellow eyes look down unamused at frighten Squirrel froze on the spot when it faced at the scary black Dragon.

The Squirrel's eyes bugged out as it fur stood out in fear before the scary Dragon before it finally command his feet to run as far from the monster as possible, but it was too late when a colossus paw with long curved ebony claws trapped the Squirrel like a cage before Pitch lifted it up till he reach to his eyes.

"What a pathetic looking morsel." Said Dragon with a British accent as he huffs.

"Hardly filling my appetite," the black Dragon is clenching his clawed paw ever slowly earning a frightening squeak from the Squirrel.

"I once was great and mighty Dragon with power of Fear and Darkness as my ally, I have the power to rule till that accursed Manny trapped me…me, Pitch Black under a pile of dirt and I'm eating measly, parasite infested rodent!" he roared so loud that the ground from above shake like an earthquake and his black sand creatures slithered away in fear from their angry master and as for the Squirrel it wished he was those black creatures because of Pitch's anger he squashed it to mush, killing it instantly as blood dripping down from its paw.

Pitch look at his paw with dead Squirrel on it looking unaffected that he killed a small creature, he shrugged and eat his meal with one gulp with ease.

"But I won't be staying here for long," he clench and unclench his ebony large paw as he pull those iron chains and then he feel it the iron chains are weakening which mean soon, very soon that he would be no longer prisoner, he will finally be free, free to sink his teeth of revenge on ones who imprisoned him, use his mighty power to enslave everyone into his world of Fear and Darkness, and then he will become the most powerful King of all.

"Be aware, your highness for I, Pitch Black is returning shortly." His yellow eyes glow with a promise that his vengeance will be ever so sweet as he grins villainously.

* * *

><p>An intake of sudden gasp from King Manny has made him stumble and fall.<p>

The graceful King is not looking well; the once mighty and kind ruler is slowly reducing into a weak state that he could barely stand on his four paws.

His scaly white skin is beginning to lose its glow, his old age has begun to catch up to him painfully, and what's worse he knew the reason why he feels poorly.

Pitch Black is slowly regaining his Dark powers which mean his pure magic cannot hold him much longer, and he won't be here to stop him this time. Time is running short he must do what he intended in the first place, it is finally their time to begin to take his place as the new Rulers of this land.

"YOUR MAJESITY!?" a shouting of great worry raise his head of an old Dragon King and stare upon his old friend, North.

North the mighty and large Dragon of red like fire and his eyes are crystal blue held gentleness, but his eyes are now filled with concern as he goes to him and low his head under Manny's jaw.

"Are you alright, my King?" he earned a chuckle from King Manny.

"North, how many times must I repeat it to you? You may call me by my name, dear friend."

"Haha! Pardon my diplomatic manner, your majes…I-I mean, Manny." He chuckle with his old friend as he helps him up to sitting position as Manny let out a sigh and stood in full height.

"Thank you, North. It would seem that my age has begun to get to me." He admitted without feeling ashamed.

"Don't say such things. You didn't listen to any of us when we told you many times you need rest."

"I can't rest, North…not while _he_ still out there!" he said as he scowls.

North cursed under his breath as he understood what his friend, Manny referred to. The very creature of fear and destruction is leisurely returning and he with no doubt that he will come flying to their land, unleash his fury of Nightmares upon the innocents, and then if he achieved his ultimate goal he will plague the world with his darkness of fear and he'll bring an end to the world as they know it. Unless they stop him like they did many years ago.

"Pitch is strong, yes, but together we beat him and we will beat him again!" North exclaimed but Manny shake his head.

"No, my friend we only _mired_ him long enough for the true protagonists to finally end Pitch's dark fear irreversibly!" It got North's mind to ponder on what his King meant of all this till his eyes got wide in comprehension and look at his King with bewilderment.

"Manny…do you mean? Are they ready for this?" He turns to him fully and his bewilderment expression has turn into worry.

"But, Manny they are still young and they're powers are yet complete. They need time!"

"_His_ time is fast-approaching, North! And it is time for them to embark their destiny." He looks at his old friend with fierce momentousness of a King of this proud land.

North is helpless and powerless at his mighty friend's command as he bows his head in defeat. Manny see this as he adds.

"Assemble the other Guardians, it is time!" North bows again and left to fetch his friends.

Once North left Manny let out a shuddering sigh as he slightly bow his head, he knew, for certain, that these two young Dragons will not like the burden they will about to carry to face this horrid monster that will come blunder the land and putting the fate of innocents on their shoulders.

He closes his eyes with solemn face as he mumbles to himself.

"Jack, Helena. Be prepared, young ones, your awaiting legacy has inwards."

How true this wise, old, dying Dragon is.

* * *

><p>The morning sun rise and shine upon a good morning to the good creatures of big and small.<p>

In the land of mighty Dragons all rose up as soon as the sun sat up on the sky and begin their ritual routine for the day.

Each Dragon is awake and refreshed except for those two teen Dragon who are still huddling together in their cave, still slumbering so peacefully.

They are Helena and Toothless are still sleeping, not feeling get up anytime soon. All they want is to stay in their dreamless sleep with each other's warmth, and no one can bother them.

"TOOTHLESS! HELENA! TIME TO RISE UP AND BID US GOOD MORNING!" that was their Mother who disturb them and their sleep outside of their respective cave.

They groan in agony and mumbling something stupid like why the sun had risen up like that, they were so peaceful in their sleep and Mother had to bellow from her lungs like cry for battle or something.

Well, they are not getting up they'll stay in bed for as long as they like, and there is **_nothing_** that can make them get off from this spot. **_NOTHING_**!

"IF TWO DON'T GET OFF IN THE NEXT FIVE SECOND YOU WILL GET SERIOUSLY, AND UNBELIEVABLY WET!" that's for sure got them wide awake.

They eyes snapped open and fast as lightning they untangle themselves and quickly sprint outside of their cave and both chant all together.

"We're up, we're up!" Toothless and Helena's mother raise her rigid eye expecting them to say something to her.

Confused at first before they get it what she wants and it made them to roll their eyes, but nevertheless they chant at the same time.

"Good morning, Mother!" one they contribute her good morning their Mother whose she is named Valka smile gently to her children.

"Good morning, my wee darlings." Then Valka start to lick their forehead, a habit that never cease since Toothless and Helena were hatchlings.

"Mom~ this is embarrassing." Toothless moves away from her while wiping the drool off of his face and hope no one saw him.

Valka is an Aqua Dragon, a power to control over water by her command. She is a beautiful Dragoness with auburn colored scale like Helena but much darker and she owns two gorgeous light green eyes. Now you know where Helena took her good looks from, huh?

"Now, that you two up and about we have lots of chores to do." She earn two groan of misery from her hatchlings, things never change as she surpassed a smile from coming out.

"Now quit your whining your Father will come home late since his meeting will be long so he'll be late for dinner. So, Toothless it's your turn to catch fishes and promise me **_not_** to nipple them, please?"

"Mom~"

"And Helena your job is bring wood since we run out of it and while you're at it, be a dear and pick some berries and fruits if you can find."

Yes, you've guessed it. Dragons are fish lovers as much they love to dig in on juicy, sweet fruits, but one thing that is known for Dragons that they deeply loath and despised eels that made their skins crawl just by thinking it.

"After you two finish gathering up the supplies they'll be more chores to finish later." Again she earns more groan of misery from her hatchlings.

"Oh, don't be so over-dramatic it'll be over before you know it. Now, off to it, no dilly dally-Stoick!" Valka exclaimed in surprise when she look up through her hatchling's shoulders.

Descending from above is a bulky Dragon just as large as North, but he was dubbed as the mightiest warrior in all the land as Stoick the Vast. He is big, strong and loyal to the fault not to mention he is the commanding officer of his own army legion of any case of any danger rising.

His tough brown scale is hard and tough that if you lunge a spear it'll break once it hit, his massive claws are like swords on each fingers as well as his spikes from his neck across his back to the tip of his tail, and his horns are large and easy to penetrate to almost anything. All in all he is one truly powerful and he is also hone the power of Earth that crushes his enemies by throwing boulders and unleash mighty earthquake.

As soon his feet touch the ground beneath him greeted his cherished family with frown worry look on his once hard face of a commander. Valka notice it right away, stride her way to him and nuzzle her snout to her mate try to calm his worry.

"What is wrong?" she searches with her eyes to see what causes her mate to wear such a face, Stoick grunt and spoke.

"Get our hatchling to the Meade Forest, King Manny has…an announcement to make and it is important that all of us must be presence at once." He shortens his explanation as Valka took his word in concern and notice that his voice is shaken made her worry.

"Stoick?"

"Valka…there is no, do it now!" then she saw in his eyes are unfamiliar to her that she never thought she could see in her mate's eyes, these are the eyes of sorrow, anger, and fear because he had glance at his precious Daughter not too minutes ago, and Valka knew immediately made her intake her breath harshly.

"Hurry! Now!" he said one last time before he flies away, probably to report to the other Dragons to meet the King.

Valka feel sick, very sick. Why now? Her Helena is still hatchling is she ready for this, to face this awful burden that fate stows upon her? Her utmost fear is coming true, and she feels herself crumbling.

"Mom…Mom!" it snapped out of Valka and look to stare at Helena with concern.

"Are you alright? What's going on? And why is Dad look like he has seen a ghost or something?"

"…All will be explained, but now we must go to Meade Forest right now, our majesty is making his declaration." Helena is about to ask her why when she is too late when Valka open her wings to fly and expecting her hatchling to follow without question.

She turns to look at her older brother but he shrugged as no idea what's going on and follow his mother. Somehow in Helena's gut that something tells her that she won't like it all, but she flies off with her family.

They have arrived to Meade Forest and both Helena and Toothless are shocked to see large numbers of Dragons all here in the great Meade Forest, like never before. Each of them has questionable expressions on their scaled faces and with worry as well. Whenever their King announce his declaration in this beautiful evergreen forest can only trouble, but it really confuses them because trouble and worry were no longer linger on their land since the evil Pitch's defeat. So, what is their King worry about?

Helena is getting a little nervous and a little worried; she hopes that whatever news her King is announcing won't be disturbing to worry to the Dragons. One Dragon comes close to her without Helena to notice until a voice she recognizes so well.

"Hiya sweet, glad you drop by." She got startled before she spins to see who spoke, and she huffed when she finds out its no other than the loveable annoying Jack Frost with his annoying grin to match.

Jack heard from practically everyone talking about King's Manny has made his appearance to announce about something that no one knows yet, getting everyone slight agitated. Then Aster came to his cave telling him to come to the Meade Forest, every last Dragons must be there no excuses whatsoever.

So he flew and got here, he walked around without making eyes contact to anyone since he's not exactly the most popular guy around here till he spotted her, he sprouted a great big grin before he quickly shed that grin he don't want to make himself a big fool here, so he start to act cool, and charming.

He may not got the reaction he wants but he must admit when she get frustrated like that scrunching her snout, her eyes blank and narrowed, those amazing gorgeous hewed emerald eyes that he feels himself lost in them.

And he did just that with realizing himself he did.

Helena look at hypnotized Jack funnily, one minute he was all cocky and then the next thing happen is…she have no idea what is wrong with him?

Whatever is wrong with him she needs to stop it because it's freaking her out.

"Jack…Jack…JACK!?" well, yelling didn't work. Well there is more effective approach.

She bonks his head…real hard, and Jack yelped in pain while she tries to surpass a smirk that is coming out.

"OW! Why would you do that?"

"Three reasons, one you were staring and it's creeping me out, two you look stupid and three…because it was fun." Then she couldn't hold it in anymore and she smirks because the look on his face is so worth it.

Jack can feel his cheeks are flaring up from letting himself become a fool right in front of Helena, the Dragoness he likes.

Then all of a sudden everything gone silent that caused booth Helena and Jack to look around them in confused expression as they see the Dragons and Dragonesses are all staring right before them with focused attention.

Jack and Helena looked up to see the great and wise King Manny appeared before them alone with four Guardians, two on each side of him in protection circle and all wearing an impassive expression on their faces.

King Manny the great white Dragon walk up to them with grace and power with each step, and as soon he stood before them the Dragons and Dragoness bow in respect and love for their King.

Manny nod once as his subjects look up to him once again as wait for his unknown announcement. The King look old but strong as his eyes has seen the tragedy and pain of war from long before, he had seen things that would make anyone go mad, he had fought valiantly against the dark forces and lived through to the end and became their King, their Protector.

But, now it is time to pass on his legacy to the chosen ones, it is their turn to become the greats, to be the promise of peace and rein them with glory, justice, and harmony.

Despite, the twisting pain in his chest to bare them with melancholy news that would surely bring them depression and terror, but they must know of what is coming.

He looks upon them without daring to blink or avert their gaze as his jaw open to speak to his subjects.

"My dearest people, for many years now we've lived in prosperity and coherence, and to see you all here enjoying life is my greatest joy and pride…" then he grew silent as well his expression turn forlorn.

"But, I'm not here to accolade but I'm here to bare you all with grave news…I have foreseen a vision…the Nightmare King is awakening…"

Wind howled.

Birds scatter away.

Silent is heavy with cold despondency.

Fear is regaining and for the first time in longest time, they've renewed their fear.

* * *

><p>I AM SO SO VERY SORRY FOR BIG LONG WAIT :,( but I did not give it up and I hope I did not disappoint you all and I hope this is worth the wait…So, farewell for now and until next time for HTCYD.<p> 
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Quote about Good & Evil

Sometimes, the wicked will tell us things just to confuse us–to haunt our thoughts long after we've faced them…by Sarah J. Maas, Throne of Glass.
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* * *

><p>In deep, dark underground where the imprisoned Black Dragon stood there with a calm face as he waits, he is waiting so patiently to suck the air of freedom to his lungs.<p>

He can feel his black power returning to him little by little, the chain that held him with might is loosened its strength, he no longer feel weariness. Soon he will be free to roam the world and plunge it into eternal fear and misery.

Just think of it made him shudder in anticipation as he lets out shuddering breath, only a few moments away left where no moon to shine on the bejeweled sky that when he'll be free from the chains and grime as his mighty black wings will take flight.

It's almost the time; soon very soon he will rise as Pitch Black.

However, his eagerness to plunder the world will have to wait for his need to deal with the matter that will soon set before him. The prophecy of a Dragon of Frost and Dragoness of Gale will defeat the Impure which is Pitch Black, he learned from his past mistake that his arrogance and self-confidence is what gotten him to his dirty imprisonment if he wants to rule he need to plan it carefully and he did his planning during his penitentiary.

The plan is perfect and flawless and nothing can go wrong and he will have his triumphing laugh to watch their prophesied protagonists fall and perish will be his greatest glory.

He grinned ear to ear sinisterly at his grand master plan.

* * *

><p>The Meade Forest was used to be overwhelmed with tranquility and peace from everywhere; it is a place where it feels that all those heavy frustration and tension leaves you and you inhale the gentle air for the body to ease.<p>

Unfortunately, this time, the Meade Forest's peacefulness has been shattered from the moment of one horrible news that King Manny has gravely announced it.

Words have died in their throats, in a matter of fact, what do you say when you hear the least expected news? Shock has stilled them all like solid statues as their minds are racing and their hearts jumping painfully.

King Manny watched with careful eyes as his people are having trouble to believe it and he can't blame them really, he was the one who imprisoned that monster and everyone knew of his heroic deed and then out of the blue he comes out and told them he will return soon as if had failed them to protect them as King. A big part of him felt shameful and guilty, and yet another part of him that he had accomplished what he premeditated to do as a duty as King to his people, and now it is time to pass on his great legacy to the Prophecy's chosen ones.

He raises his head to stare at his still frightening people and bring out his most calming voice to ease them.

"My people, please be calm the storm hasn't brew yet." It pleases to see them respond to him by staying quiet and listen but he can still see fear and tension in their eyes.

"I know many of you are frightened but there is no need to fear, for we have a light of hope that can vanquish the evil forever." No one could hold in the gasp of shocks and reliefs have washed over their faces for hearing such wonderful news.

"As many of you know, I have declared a prophecy many years ago after the defeat of Pitch, the prophecy has foretold that I, your King will step down my throne and give my supremacy to two new leaders of the land!" his announcement is like an earth quack of one big magnitude, no one here are prepared this.

They all loved their King Manny; he is a mighty pillar of strength that protecting them, his wisdom is their shining guidance to lighten to their lives, and his love for his people as of a Fatherly love. The very thought of him dethrones himself for another ruler to take his place sadden them.

Jack and Helena both shared the same thought, expression, and for some unknown reason a chill crawl down their spines like his announcement about two new rulers, why do they feel like it could change everything they knew? This is strange to feel this way but the loud thumping of their hearts hurt them for some reason and they are very much nervous.

King Manny took the moment of quietness for his people to take it all in before he can announce his chosen ones, he had wondered what are they expression is? He looks upon his massive crowds to spot two individuals till he found them, much further away.

He let pride swells in his chest to see them how much they've grown, and they will be the ones who will take his place and bring down the darkness once and for all.

His mind withdraws him back to the day where he took Jack and Helena under his wings to train them with the Guardians, it was the unforgettable day because not only these twos are gifted, and they are special in every way. Alas, their gifted powers had also had a drawback. For Jack was out-casted by youngsters and sdults from his annoying pranking, but mostly his odd gemstone and his unspeakable element. Manny can see the young male was alone and unhappy, always putting a forced grin or smirk to hide away his cheerless face and he feels like he never amount to anything. But, Manny saw something in him that no other has it he just needs it to dig in and dig out, but he wasn't the only one who feels like an outcast.

Helena has her sad share like Jack; she has always felt weird about herself from her way of thinking. Her mother Valka is unmistakable that her daughter is special because of how bright she is, she talks about all scrolls she read with great fascination and then talks about her ideas that improve the way of life for Dragons and Dragonesses. Her father gives the impression of hardly understand a thing or presumably he barely listens, he is too busy with his royal duties that he doesn't spend much time with his family as much he needs to be, and it causes poor Helena to feel deserted, plus her elemental powers and gem have been giving her the look of disfavor. And because of her unpopularity, she has no friends, except her big brother Toothless who is her only friend in the world, but she can't help but feel lonely at times. No one ever listens to weird Helena, but then her life changes forever when Manny came up to her with the kindest smile and told her of her gift and he would most want her to come with him to train with the Guardians. It was the grandest moment that ever happens to her life.

It is still her grand moment, up until she found out that she is going to have a partner to be with. The first thing it came in her head that she is absolute positively doesn't want anything to do with anybody, expressly Jack.

She wanted to protest to the King but when she saw the look on his expression, it was the same expression that he given to her when he give her the great news, and when she turns around Jack was…gazing at her with…what appears to be…she thought she had saw…but then his expression change so quickly that it didn't give her time to confirm her examination. But, Jack accepts the King's offer too immediate and too keen as well.

King Manny cherished those memories and feeling great proud of them like a father proud of his children make it this far and they are ready.

The moment of nerve-wracking silence must end right now for it's finally time for King Manny to announce the new King and Queen of this here generation.

"The prophecy has foretold, one Dragon and one Dragoness have the power that it can end the unruly and corrupted Black Dragon's tyranny forever, and thus, they rise as your new King and Queen!" he did more than a just promise, he granted it that it will.

The crowds are murmuring in an uproar with eyes shining with renewed hope as tension and fear seem to be gone for the thought to never see or hear the Black Dragon ever again.

"My people, Let me be the honor and privilege to present you all, your new and future King and Queen!" All at once they all held their breath as they lean their heads forward.

"Your soon-to-be King is Jack Frost and soon-to-be Queen Helena Horrendous Haddock III."

Dead silence.

Nothing but dead, and mind-blow shocking silence that hit the entire crowd like being crushed by a powerful wave. Then slowly and surely, all of them are staring at Jack and Helena in great skepticism.

It didn't make Jack and Helena any better. Their stares are causing them to shift and fidget uneasily, and alarming. Why? Because in each in everyone's eyes have a big noticeable, complete, and unreserved outrage.

It is unexpected as it is unacceptable.

"Jack and Helena!" the voice from King Manny boomed through the Meade Forest so strongly, snapping everyone to look upon him and snapping Jack and Helena out of their fidget state.

"Come forward!" The King had ordered an order they cannot simply refuse or question it.

Jack's throat felt dry including his lips, no matter how many times he licked his lips to moist it, not when eyes of thousands made Jack feel so much smaller.

Helena feels just as worse as Jack at the moment, everyone is staring at her as if she is some unknown freak of nature, making her feel small and insecure.

Jack saw this and hurriedly flies over to her, stood by her side with his reassuring smile. Helena is surprised, to say the least, and then Jack begins to whisper to her.

"You're not alone. I'm right here with you, okay." He softly said.

Helena felt instant relief washing over her like warmth. She smiles to him with gratefulness showing on her expression.

"Thank you," She replied, and then, she and Jack walk together side by side while the Dragon folks are continued to stare at them.

Toothless is watching the whole thing unfold itself to watch helplessly as his little sister is squirming and scared like a feeble mouse, but then Jack came to her side, said something to her as all her timidities have faded.

Toothless is stunned and somewhat grateful for Jack but that doesn't mean he likes him now.

Then, like sudden storm the crowds roar in loud with clashing voices of remonstration can be heard throughout the lands.

"You can't be serious!?"

"They can't be our rulers?"

"This is an outrage!"

"Your majesty, please reconsider?"

"These guys are losers."

"They'll doom us all!"

The voices of exaggeration, resentment, and spite ring in Jack and Helena's ears and they swear that their insides are twisting and churning in most painful way imaginable. It's like they are being electrocuted and then leaving them with mind-numbing pain.

This is, by far, the worst of it all.

Stoick watched his daughter as she strides away to his King while remaining his steel expression, and did nothing to stop this riot that is hurting his daughter. Valka, on the other hand, wanted to bring out her big tidal wave and crash down on them for hissing shameful things at her baby. Toothless is ready to pounce on someone and give them what for.

"Valka! Son! Cease your snarling and growling, it is pointless."

"Pointless!?" Valka hissed she couldn't believe that her mate has just said that and still standing there and didn't react to those idiots who are mocking their daughter's dignity.

"They are barracking our daughter, your daughter! You simply want us to stay quiet and do nothing about it?! Helena is being ridiculed; they refuse to accept her as Queen, and you tell me it's pointless!" She is snarling with a fury like a raging storm while Stoick didn't flinch by her. He still stood there, looking at his daughter with Jack by her side.

"Helena has always been bullied since she was a hatchling and she is still getting bullied. While you, you were never there, you spent half of your time with your army than your family. You were never there for her when she needed you, and here you are incapable of defending your daughter!"

He growls so loud with his eyes flashed with anger and Valka flinch but she stood her ground and kept her gaze firm on the large towering Dragon before her. But, in her heart is pounding painfully from fear.

Stoick huff and puff through his nostrils, he kept his jaw tightly shut and emitting frustration of being accused by his own loving and gentle mate. But, in the back of his mind and in his heart that she is right. He was never there for his family but he was protecting them, keeping them safe, bring food and assurance to his family. His family is his highest regards above all else, and his daughter always comes first. He may not be there next to her to lift her up but he believes in Helena. She is strong, stronger than the rest for he is sure of it.

He will never forget it when she hatched early and come to his world; Valka feared for her health that she would never make it. But, Stoick says otherwise. She survived, strived, held on, and lived on. She watched her grow from weak-looking and feeble into strong and smart Dragoness she becomes and she will continue to grow as she takes the next big step.

By fulfilling the King's prophesy.

But, first, he needs to calm his mate. After a few calming breathe he begins to console his worried and angry mate.

"My dear Valka, I sympathize where you coming from but I need you to understand. There is no single doubt in my mind that our Helena will come out strong, and you know it better than anyone else." He sees Valka's feature has softened and looking at him confusedly as if he urging him to say more so he spoke some more.

"Helena is been look down by her peers, hurt her with words, and not one believes she had what it takes to defeat an old enemy right now or live to tell the tale. But, you Valka, her mother, should know better is to never underestimate your own daughter!" It's like Stoick has shot her with a powerful shock wave that caused her body to paralyze and hurting her. She chokes a gasp for feeling like this, but the look in Stoick's expression has no intention of hurting her feelings and what she saw is something else. A large sum of unswerving trust in his steadfast eyes, selfless, still strong, and it is the trust of a father believing in his daughter.

It made Valka blink to Stoick in confusion and Stoick begin to speak again.

"When Helena came early into this world. She was a wee thing. You feared she wouldn't make it. But I never doubted. I believe she'd become the strongest of them all. And she is about to. She has the heart of gold and the soul of a Queen. Only she and Jack can bring our worlds to everlasting peace. That is who she is, Valka." He spoke with pride and belief in his daughter like any father believes in their child, but his child is unlike others.

"She is not special, Valka. She is extraordinary." Stoick added and Valka feels like she is swelling, swelling with incredible pressure of realization.

She recalled Helena when she was little; Helena has the look of sadness painted across her face, but she never cries about it. Not a single drop of tear to express her feelings. For Valka, she was worried about her daughter for not crying, and Stoick wasn't all worried at that time and wasn't around. But, when Stoick spoke of Helena just a moment ago it made her re-think that Stoick did not help her because there was no need. He believes and still is that Helena is strong enough that crying won't make the hurt to go away. In a matter of fact, it comes to Valka like she got hit by lightning. It's useless to cry.

Her sweet daughter Helena is stronger than she thinks, and she feels so ashamed.

"My dear Valka." Stoick's rough tune softens like smooth water when he sensed his Valka's feeling guilty.

"Don't feel ashamed. You were worried for our lass, it's only natural to be worried…even I." he said and then he turns away but not because of embarrassment, he admits it. It made Valka look at him in surprise and speechless. She knows Stoick all her life and he rarely admits to anything like if he made a mistake or two, or when he admits to his feelings. And it always leaves her astonished after he admits it, but it made her love him even more.

"But, I know our daughter will come out strong and proud. She will bring eternal peace to this land after she vanquishes the nightmare, and she is not doing it alone. She has Jack." He said and then turns to look ahead and Valka turns to look ahead, too.

Helena and Jack stood beside each other with King Manny stood behind them. The old King spread his wings above their heads with his head bend down and his eyes closed. You could say that he looks like he fallen asleep while standing, but he is, really, doing the ritual of bestowing his rule to these youngsters who are the future.

Just like all the Kings and Queens who came before King Manny, they pass down their rules to the next ruler by spread their glorious wings, bend their head down, have their eyes closed, and then not a whisper to utter.

This is an honorable tradition, a giving to the future, new, and hopes for eternal peace. This is what King Manny believe in Jack and Helena, it is also what Stoick believes, and Valka begins to believe.

The way her King spread his wing above her daughter's head, a sign of bestowing his rule, trust, and place the safety of their people under their wings.

Stoick and Valka can only feel great joy for their daughter but also great fear for her.

But no one can't stop destiny.

Darkness is almost upon them and only the power of Jack and Helena's elements can bring prosperity or damnation.

* * *

><p>I'm so so so sorry for the long update. There is a lot going on my life, like you guys already what happened to me when I had a job. And I know that you are patiently waiting for the other fics to be updated. I know I'm being late but you should all know I am not giving them up. So until next time on How to Court your Dragoness.<p> 


End file.
